





PRICE 


NOW READY.— The HALF-YEARLY Volume of “PUNCH” 
(Volume 86), containing the Nos. from JANUARY to JUNE, 1884, in brown 
cloth, sprinkled edges. Price 8s. 6d. All the preceding Volumes, 1 to 85, are 
to be had in the same binding and at the same price. _runcn orrice, #5, FLEET sT., EC 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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COMPLETE SETS of “PUNCH,” from 1841 to 1883, 


elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges. 43 Yearly Volumes. “Special Price, #24 12s. 6d. 


Also, the Library Issue, in 21 Double Yearly Volumes, strongly 


half bound In Leather, gilt edges, 1841 to 1882. £21 16s. (PUNCH OFFICE, ¢s, FLEET ST., B.C 




















THE STANDARD | 
IFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
(ssurance at Home & Abroad. 





‘paynqiaysiq snuog 


‘Buypeys SuOnnA f¢ 





GTI. 9 George St. (Head Office). 
King William Street, E.C. 

9 Pall Mall East, BW. 
NW, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
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RICYCLISTS. The CRYPTO 

e now fitt ng the oe PATENT 

HiLL-CLIMBING GEAR to 

uae, & are qupplying New 
makes, fitted with the 
es riders to ascend hills 
btain increased spred 
*, with testimonials, on 
ed Mac hines may be seen 
—_— WORKS, 


Tike heel 


res Netiralgia 
iceache, Tie 


Fl ‘Toothache, 
is & Sick Headache. 


From A OLER@YMAN 
1URCH oF ENGLAND. 
“Dec. 20th, 1688, 

have great pleasure in recom- 
le your valuable preparation 
os where | have known it to be 
t effectual in caring Neuralgia, and 
IT bope you wil! be well repaid for 
snd safe remedy.—Tae Eorron or * Tae 
we ediington, Northumberland.’ 
btained of atl Chemists @very 
persuaded to “Tat someTmine 
® oust Pree fer Gs. Od. in Stamps or 
f BLEAS- 









onpon: Bavoy & 

et, W., Butier & Crispe, 
neceen: Duncan, Plockhart, 
te & Co., 6, Rue de la Paix. 


CHUBB’S 
LOCKS. 


sent PReE 
RIA STREET, EC 
eet, Pall Mall, Lond on; 
pool, & Birmin cham 


HEAL & SON'S 
NEW ae MATTRESS. 


»¢ Health Exhibition 
viceable at a very moderate 
price 


L @ co 


2 t., 34s. ; 4 ft. 6 in., 40s 
{ Hedeteads and Furniture, with 900 
List of Bedding, free by post. 
rTEN HA AM COURT ROAD, W. 





ANDARIN SAUCE “yon ALL. 





18, New Bond 
successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
decided to retire from business, 


ifter 38 years’ 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL—Juty 12, 1884. 





“There's no fweeter Ti bacco comes from Virginia and 


no better brand than the 


Three Castles.” 





Tuacxzray (The Virginians). 


“ For dear are thofe * Three Caftles ° to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Princefs, Can. IT.) 





BRILL’S 





SEA 
134. per Bath. SA i 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 





” Hower OBTAINED Rasiy ; axD PLeasasTLY Wits 


DAWSON’S BEE HIVES. 


Bar-frame Hives, Sections, Comb Foundation, 
Smokers, &e 
Send for Catalogue, Post Free 


A. G. DAWSON, Alms Buildings, Macclesfield. 


ANY STEEL PEN 


ehtenTe, OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED 


PRICE 


D8 EP 


COMPLETE 


_ WITH 
GLASS FILLER 
AND 
DIRECTIONS FOR USE 


CONSTRUCTION 
ABSOLUTE SECURITY 
LEAKA GE 
PRESERVES THE INK 


FOR ANY LENCTH OF TIME 












BEING MADE ENTIRELY 
OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
IT CANNOT CORRODE 
AND I$ NOT LIABLE 
TO 
GET OUT OF ORDER 


FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 
5° &@ 7"! "7? G? 
OF ALL L STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 


“SWIFT” WRITING INKS 


AND THE 


“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 


The “Swirt” Buve-Biacx Warrrno Inx and 
the “ Swigt” Buvr-Biackx Corrine FLuw are 
strongly recommended. 
WHOLESALE ONLY OF THE 

SOLE MANUFACTURERS: 


~ | THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON, | & 


Bond Street, Londen, W. 


In furtherance of 


» intention, the whole ofi\my Stock is now on Sale at a 
vy great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit to inspect 


1e. Your obedient servant, 


ED. W. STREETER. 

















o5 & 
“se ew bELS 
(x Tas SKASON b 


“LEAP-YEAR 
BOUQUET 


“In Leap Year they have power to choose, 
Yemen no charterto refuse."'— ¢ hanes. 


MAY BE OBTAINED ¢ or 
> Perfumers & Druggists aa 
0 everywhere. S 
» * 


Yong Street © 











THE VICAR of BRILLEY 


Herefordshire), desires to recommend &@ good 
PRIVATE SCHOOL in Surrey, from which his Son 
has just gained a Public School Scholarship — 

Address, Ke WwW. Las, Brilley Vicarage, 
w hitne y, Herefordshire. 


SPENCE'S iu 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 





IN EVERY PILE. 
SHADE, 79,318, 3/M1, 4/6 


PATTERNS SENT FREE. 
76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


PEPPER’S QUININE Ano 
ror oes? RON TONIC, 


STRENGTH, 
Rouses and develops the nervous energies, pat 24 
the biood, promotes appetite, dispels !anguor and 
depression, fortifies e digestive organs. Is a 
remedy fo: neuralgia, indigestion, fevers, chest affec- 
tions, and wasting diseases, &c. Bottles, 32 doses. 
Seid by Chemists, Insist on having Pepper's Tonic. 


SKIN DISEASES CURED. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION removes eruptions, 
gimaics, rednens, Pigeiias, scurf,in a few days. Is 
ighly successful in eczema, iasis, prurigo 
tetter, &c. It totally destroys many deep- seated 
inveterate skin affections. Sold everywhere. 


SULPHOLINE LOTION. 


An external means of curing skin diseases. There 
is scarcely any eruption but w 
LINE and commence to fade 
astonishing. It destroys the animalcule which 
cause these unsightly affections, and ensures a 
smooth, clear, healthy skin. beautifully fragrant, 
quite harmless. Sold y Chemists. Bottles, 2s. 94. 











RODRICUES’ MONOCRAMS, 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS DIES 
ENGRAVED AS GEMS, 

from Original and Artistic Designs. 
NOTE PAPER AND 


Henatoic Bveonavine, Parwtine, & Ittemimatine. 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
Elegantly magnevet_qni Superfine Cards printed 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 








HEALTH & INTEGRAL STRENCTH 


IMPARTED, IMPAIRED VITALITY 
RESTORED wa the — of mild rs 
Galvanic currents, as given by means of 


ELECTROPATHIC 
BELT, 


RECENTLY INVENTED BY THE 


PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 
21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 


eee ENERGY is 
sente. converted into VITAL ENERGY, 
the rvellous ante sienay of the 
EL SECTROP "ATHIC BELT in cases 
Rurvmatisém, a ag 


LumBaao, Constipation, 
BctaTica, Femate Comriarnts, 
Goor, Cones. anp Locar 
Kipyey Comriamrts, Dest 

Eritersy, Punersenat Disonpeas, 
PaRatysts, &e, 


is now UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWL EDGED, 
not only A the PROFESSION, but 
PUBLICat large, as witness the HOST of T str. 
MONIALS, & tenets froan from which are contained in 
Pati sth ‘sent free on SbciaTi to the 
—- ~ty A r CIATION, 21, 
RN VIADUCT, LO 


PATIENTS suffering from 

any of the above ailments are invited to 

call at 21, Holborn Viaduct, and grotattones test 

for themselves the apparatus, and also 

take aes soe oe NG Pe eM 
AN, who FOURTEE: 


YEARS’ ek ett ENCE in use of cusative 
electricity a ts special to various 
kinds of = 


Commvanenas anp Apvice FPaee Darr, 
= 10 am. TO 6 Pm. 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT 
a Nabe, 
payable to x WARN 8,21, TOL: 


boun ae vinDUcT, LONDON, E. 


Send for Pam “ Bemernons ra or, Dr. 
Scorr’s Guipz to Heatta.” Post free from 


Pall-Mall Electric Association, 








21, Holborn Viaduct, London. 


Unrvensatty Paescrisep sr Tae Facutry. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 

as Cerebral Congestion. 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 


Tamar, unlike pills and the “produces elation 


agreeable to take, out were 
Chemistsand Druggists. nace $° picaoare. Geld bx fl 











HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT, 


the Oxygen-giving Disinfectant, is the best in Le 
world. In health, a protection and comfort, in 
sickness, a relief and blessing. Invaluable for’ iy 


BEST HAVANA CICARS. 
AT ane ree 


Foreign 





Bath and as a Mouthwash. 
all noxious germs, purifies bad atmospheres an a 
tainted foods, and arrests disease. ,- small bottle, 
which can be carried in the waistcoat- pocket, 
makes, as required. 300 gallons of fluid. 
Price ls. Sold by all Chemists. 





“The” PHOTOGRAPHE #5 


“22 22. Fe LIVERPOOL MANCHESTER NOTTINCHAM 
Tana ba CLASCOW BIRMINGHAM NEWCASILE F - 
STREET EDINBURCH BRADFORD BOOTLE 
LEEOS HANLEY WICAN 





Grebe, rat 
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THE STOCK CONSISTS OF 


DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
18-CARAT COLD WORK, ENCLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 
RARE JAPANESE ART WORK, &c., 


WHICH MAY BE SECURED ON ADVANTAGEOUS TERMS. 





Connoisseurs and Collecters are invited to inspect Mr. STREETER’S COLLECTION of 
STONES and GEMS (Rough and Out), which will also be included in the Sale. 
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OUR ROYAL ACADEMY GUY’D. 


[LAST INSTALMENT. ] 





























No. 136. ‘Is she often taken like that?’’ If so, I shouldn’t let her 
be taken like that by any Artist again. The only explanation of 
this extraordinary scene in a quiet family seems to be : ‘‘ You see 
—she got first to the hamper—and——”’  ‘* Dear! how ead ; and 
what a very bad example for her younger sisters.’’ John Collier. 


No. 144. A Scene at Hawarden. The 
Grand Old Woodman axe-plaining his 
work. Alice Havers. 



































No. 683. ‘ Don’t want Gloves: got 
my Stick ; the Artist has taken my 
Portrait, but who ’s taken my hat?’’ 
Or could the Painter have slily 
intended to suggest a portrait of 
** Two Sticks?’ 8. Cope. 








No. 240. ‘‘ Everything must have a 
Beginning; or, The First Rude 
Attempt at Guitar-playing.’’ J. H. 
8. Partington. 


No. 372. Mr. Henry Irving, the open- 
handed Manager; the other is in 
his pocket ; symbolieal of Treasury 
Morning at the Lyceum Theatre. 
J. E. Millais, R.A. 




















No. 1544. “Big-Handed Child.” This 


will be handed down to posterity. 
G.E. Hicks. 














No. 725. The Infant Phenomenon. 


Scene from the early life of Mme. 
Sarah Bernhardt, when it first 
occurred to her that she might be 
the Lady Macbeth of the future, 























No. 1590. ‘School for Bathers.”” But there ’ll 
be an accident, as it’s a large party to fill that 
one boat when they all come out. Edwin Ellis. 


r 












































the back of it ’em 1”? Fran 
a ee k Holl, 0.395. “The Three Old Maids of Lea.” John Brett, A. F 


No. 285. ‘ Hood’s Owner.” A practical joke | fleman puzz 
after Common-Room dessert on’ Gaudy Day ae F a Elderly rr ape. hy a 
¢ College. _‘*I’d give anything to get out of 5 - 5 ashing - book. gets up eg 
is chair, but they’ve tied my hood round aie - oe Oe ee ee 





Evidently he is getting up his own choler. 
W.Ww Guless, R.A. . 


No. 95. The Ch 1 ily; or, Hi d Hymn. Jxssté| No. 698. Su ion for a scene in a Haymarket Comedy, Consule 
Macexscon. eorful Family ; or, Hers an ymn . : Baxcnorro. , “Di in ; ta ae dot 9 to (L. s) Bors.” a 
No. 129. “A Surfeit ; P. tive Jaundice.” Bilus an No. 810. “ wo s8e8. pper Crust an ers. 
Nilus. ** Couldn't tech ane ction lt We Dy. Sameen. how an Artist contrives to make his Bread! Var. PRuwsep, A. 
No, 559. ‘‘ Fatima, with her party of Ladies, listening for the| No. 1621. “ The e Cow; or, The Haunted Milk-and- 
sound of Bluebeard’s Footstep on the Stairs.” J. W. Warernovse. | Water Walk.” Vat Davis. 
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CECIL’S STOCKINGS. 

‘The Marquis of Satissurny 
will lend to the Framework 
Knitters’ ya aay A pair of hose 
worn by Queen Exizanetnu for 
display in the representation of 
Old London at the Health Exhi- 
bition.”’ 


Crctu’s stockings! Show of 
Health, 
Nathless spite of clique and 


party, . " 
Strong with this new curious 
wealth, 
You shall make us hale and 
hearty ; 
Spite of Science’s soft ‘‘psha!”’ 
Spite of Radicalism’s mock- 


ings, 
You shall strangle Cholera, 
Crcix’s Stockings. 


They shall tell us from fine 


toes 
(Though darns here and 
there may close them) 
What this grateful nation owes 
To the race that just now 
shows them. 
How it served, well, time at 


least,— 
That we’ll gather from the 
clockings, 
And how some salaams have 
crea: 
Crci1’s Stockings. 


But hi hint perhaps not 
ess 
That however mauled and 
martyred, 
Since the days of Good Queen 
Bess, 
Crctu’s Stockings have been 
gartered. 
And, despite the ages dim, 
Their revulsions and their 
rockings, 
They stand just the same 
height in 
Cectu’s Stockings. 
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PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 180. 


HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM, G.C.S.I. 


**My Lrecz, THE Duke or BockINGHAM Is TAKEN ’’—— 


THE HOUSE BOATIFUL. 
To the amphibious and 
others we commend the fol- 


Ho BOAT, Furnished, 

FOR SALE, 70 ft. long, 10 
or 12 detached kitchen, water 
laid on. Has crossed the Channel. 
Apply to view Mr. Jonzs. Terms 
from r. 


What, we want to know, is 

a use of my ng 
0 you happen 

at yd and your kitchen 
at Bray, how will you be able 
to cook your dinner? Eh? 
We sh have thought an 
at-tached kitchen w have 
been more useful. Again,— 
What do you want with “wa 
laid on” on the Thames? Who 
y= me Lie ge ? ‘ If 
you don’ , do they put in 
water - bailifte ? And why 
should you ‘‘ Apply to view 
Mr. Jones?” wants to 
view Mr. Jones, or Mr. Brown, 
or Mr. Rosrnson either, for 
the matter of that ? 


Very Srrance.—The su 
net p.. Cambridy e 

ronicle, after gi e 
names of the “ Junior Ops.,” 
had one significant line under 
the heading 
‘‘Women.—Wranglers. None.’’ 
An Old Bachelor (of Arts) ex- 
claims, ‘‘ Is that possible ?” 





No Water! Vite Bete 
re-a g in Ww. 
Count of pair (Count d’Orsay 
type, Old Style, with white 
straps) lately seen careering 
in the Park. 





By Our Artist. 








LORDS OF CREATION. 
(The Very Latest.) 

In the House of Lords yesterday afternoon, long before the 
customary hour of Four o’Clock, it became evident from the presence 
of the large but well-behaved crowd that — every conceivable 
portion of the building allotted to strangers, that the public excite- 





ment attaching to the First ites of the newly-reformed Upper 
Chamber had in no way abated. e expectation that the fusion of 
Lord Rosesery’s * Artistic Ex 


ical Counterpoise Measure” would 
produce some curious results was fully 


MARLBOROUGH’S sweepi 
in i sa worki 
justified by the event. 

On the Lory Coancetxor taking his seat upon the Woolsack, which 
had for some time previous occupied, much to the diversion of 
his numerous friends in the Gallery, by Lord Tootz, 

The Earl of Metsury Roap introduced his Popular Peerage Per- 
manency Bill. After some discursive remarks on the ‘‘ social posi- 
tion of the painter,” whose presence, he maintained, lent lustre to 
that assembly, he briefly detailed the points of the measure, the prin- 
ciple of which, namely, the sticking 9 their titles now they h 
them (/aughter), he said, was simple enough. He end his brand-new 
brother Peers, though created for a special political pur 
been created merely for the term of their natural lives. That was a 
great mistake. It put them at once at a disadvantage with their | 


hereditary brethren.” (Cheers.) 
Lord Tootz, begging the of the Noble Earl for interrupt- 
e had practical experience of the 


ing him, said that was so. 

fact, a he + ny qming a to ihe! oo Fay Tey ne pees in an 
open barouc wn by four - g@ bays, and wearing not | 
only his mantle and coronet, but also a pair of striking snow-white 
new gloves purchased for the occasion—(cheers and counter-cheers),— | 
and, in shart, doing the whole thing in a style, he might say, caleu- | 


oh f 
ion Scheme” with the Duke of | families had come over with the Conqueror—and h 


| mind a roomy fit for his money. 


t | 
4 had been such, that his heart had gone out to them at once. (Loud 


se, had | 


| smiling upon them from above—(loud and prolo 


lated to lend dignity and influence to his exalted legislative position— 
(‘‘ Hear !”)—a nasty little boy at the corner of King William Street 
who refused to give his name and_ address, shouted out quite loud 
after him, ‘‘ Yah! look at the new Life Peer. Ain’t he justa goin’ 
m1” aur.) Their Lordships might laugh, but he would tell 
them a Nobleman was a Nobleman, and the feelings of a Noble- 
man—it didn’t matter how you made him—(‘‘ Hear /”),—and he who 
had done leading business all his life wasn’t goin to play second fiddle 
to a lot of stuck-up hereditary nobs—(‘‘ Oh, ”) —who said their 

y ad probably stayed 
behind because they couldn’t afford return-tickets (‘‘ Oh, oh /”)— 
Yes, he meant it (‘‘ Order !”) If he was going to be subject in that 
House to what, excusing the Lorp CHANCELLOR’s ce, he could 
only term “‘ baronial sniggering ”—(cheers)—he should throw up his 
title, and sell his coronet to the first Apparition King in Macbeth., 
who wanted something really showy for five pound ten, and didn’t 
(Great cheering.) 

The Marquis of Grarron Street said he hoped his old and valued 
friend Jonnny—he meant Lord Toore—(cheers)—would do nothing 
of the sort. As for himself, the generous enthusiasm, the magnificent 
welcome with which he had been greeted in their Lordships’ House 


cheers.) He thanked them for those cheers—they made him feel 
more strongly than ever that he would never leave them ; and if he 
might be permitted to speak in the name of one fair Baroness now 
cheers, during 

which the Lonp CHANCELLOR, sta on the Woolsack to attract 
attention, bowed repeatedly in the direction of the Peeresses’ Gallery) 
—he would further add that she, no less himself, grateful 
appreciated a sn that, to whatever legislative im) 
dignities they might eventually rise, they should both treasure to 
the latest moment of their lives. (Great cheering.) 

The Duke of NortHampron said that, when plain Member for the 
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FORGOT!” 


Old Gentleman (he had been chased across the Field by the infuriated Animal, and only just scrambled over the Gate in time—gasping for 


breath), ‘* You IN—FERNAL UN—GRA’FUL Breast !—An’ ME——’BEEN VEG’TARIAN ALLM’LIFE! !”’ 
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Borough which now gave him his title, he had always essayed to 
ive some legislative shape to the pronounced feeling of the country. 
t was tolerably clear to him what was the pronounced feeling of the 

noble House in which he now sat, and he should therefore endeavour 

to give that pronounced feeling adequate legislative expression. In 
the House of Commons he had proposed the creation of a batch of 

Liberal and Radical Peers, and as the immediate outcome of that 

proposition he had, to his amusement, if not to his surprise, found 

that he had himself been created a Radical Duke. (Laughter.) Now 

a Radical Duke was an anomaly. (‘‘ Hear !”) That at least was 

his conviction after a quarter-of-an-hour’s varied experience of the 

sition. (Loud cheers.) And he took it, from that expression of 
eeling, that that was the view also taken by the rest of this peculiar 
but eminently representative assembly. (Cheers.) Two representative 
assemblies could only clash. Under the circumstances, he should 
bring in a Bill to abolish the House of Commons. (Roars of laughter.) 

Lord Tennyson said he had not yet spoken in that assembly, but 
he thought that perhaps now that it was so eminently intelligent and 
artistic, he might be able to quote, with effect, a few appropriate 
lines that seemed to him not entirely out of place in a debate of this 
kind—that is, of course, if their Lordships would honour him with 
their attention for a spare hour or so. (‘' Oh, oh !”’) 

Lord Voxks said he might as well dance. (‘‘ Hear, hear !’’) 

Lord TooLE (with warmth): And—why not? (Cheers.) 

The Earl of Savoy was here understood to offer to show their 
Lordships ‘‘ something they had probably seen before,” if the Loxp 
CHANCELLOR would lend him his wig and robe for a few moments, 
and the noble Lords were about to effect the requisite exchange of 
their habiliments, amidst a good deal of merriment, when the arrival 
of the “‘ New Life Peers’ Restriction and Reorganisation Bill,” that 
had for the fifth time passed its Third Reading of the Commons 

Nemine Contradicente,” arrested the attention of the House. 

The Duke of Crossk and BLACKWELL, on behalf of the Govern- 
ment, said that their august assembly had only one plain duty before 
them. Here was a measure that openly attempted to tamper with the 
Constitution. They must unanimously throw it out. (Cheers.) 

Lord Toote (with warmth): Certainly—Out of window! (Loud 





cheers.) No hanging about overit. Excusing the presence of the 
Lorp CHANcELLOoR, I should say “ short’s the word.” (Laughter.) 
The Duke of Crosse anp Biackweti: The noble Lord is right. 
It will not be a lengthy process. (Loud cheers.) 
The Marquis of Cuaxrpos: Lengthy? I trust not. But, how 
long ? how long? how long ? ove g laughter.) 

e Bill then, on the motion of Lord SaLispury, who in a power- 
ful but melancholy speech in defence of the action of the Commons 
whom his Lordship described with much pathos, amidst a burst of 
jeering, as ‘‘ the last great bulwark of the ancient privileges of this 
unhappy country’ came on for its First Reading. There being, how- 
ever, no reply, a division was speedily taken, when there appeared 
against the measure— 

Non-Contents . ‘ . 107 

For it—Content . ‘ , 1 

Majority . soe 7 
On the result being known, there was a scene of indescribable 
excitement and enthusiasm, several brand-new coronets being flung 
up into the air, and some even sticking in the ventilators. The 
| Ans then, amidst a good deal of boisterous but innocent horse- 

play, adjourned till this afternoon. 








All the Difference. 
‘* Well, he can pile it up hot, and chance it.”,—Comment of a Working- 
Man on one of Lord Salishury’s Speeches. 
Exactty! His diction is lofty and warm, 
With voluble vigour and verjuice he uses it : 
But is he “‘ the pilot who weathers the storm,” 
Or but the “‘ pile-hot ” who produces it ? 





In “consequence of the Hot Weather, Old Father Thames has 
suffered like the rest of us. He has been very dry lately, and | 
unable to refresh himself, even in the neighbourhood of Richmon 
and Twickenham, the poor old fellow has become very low. 
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THE TOWN. 
No. V.—Tue Srranp. AMUSEMENT. 
PART IL. 


Nonesse oblige! And young Lord PrIwpERNEL 
Was very noble. Heir to an old race 

And many-centuried title, tutored well 
In each nobiliary art and grace, 


He bore the impress of ‘‘a regular swell” ; 

Or so Miss Giirrers of the childish face 
Assured her friends, in that fine free vernacular 
In which ‘‘ the Baby” could be so oracular. 


Eton and Oxford knew him, and he knew 
As much of what at Oxford and at Eton 
Is taught as is absorbed like air or dew. 
> Sepping ” the young Olympian was not “ sweet on,” 
sut while he stroked his College-boat, the crew 
Pim PERNEL boasted, had not once been beaten, 
And such a record surely should be plenty 
For any young ‘‘ Barbarian””—at twenty. 


If thews gave manhood, Pm«PERNEL, indeed, 
Had been a man of men. Alas! virility 
Comes neither from athletics nor from breed. 
Yet he ’d ambition to display ability 
Beyond the cinder-path or cricket-mead, 
n something more than vigour or agility, 
And so, with generous ardour, joined the d 
Of neophytes whose shrines adorn the Strand. 


A curious cultus, with a creed as strange 
Could it be formulated. The belief 
In self and sensual stir has no wide range, 
And those beatitudes of which the chief 
Is Ballet-beauty furnish little chan 
Of rapturous enticement; dull as brief 
The joys our Pimpernels must chase and treasure, 


Because, forsooth, they ’re *‘ Life,” and therefore ‘‘ Pleasure” ! 


How picture Pleasure? It is deftly done 
By painters of the florid school of Erry ; 
A luscious nymph with eyes half love, half fun, 
Free breasts, and flying hair of radiance jetty, 
In whose bright track bewildered myriads run : 
All which on canvas looks complete and pretty, 
But ’tis not much of life’s amazing story 
That can be compassed in an allegory. 


Great Eprcvurvs, could you pace the Strand, 
_And penetrate its darker penetralia, 
You'd seareely find your doctrine sagely bland 
tegarded in these silly Saturnalia. 

Lord ProwpeRnet had blood, he would have land, 
And yet to be on terms with ‘‘ Miss Iparia ”— 
Her name was Jenny Griitrers—he’d turn dangler 

Upon that youthful but experienced angler. 


An “* Extra in the Ballet,” speech-debarred, 

_ With scarce a step to foot! A face—well, scan it ; 
You'll find the harpy lines astute and hard 

Beneath the baby-mask, graven as in granite. 

PIMPERNEL saw her yd meee and 
__ His senses fired, and she knew how to fan it, 

Chis sudden tinder-flame of boyish passion. 
Phrenzy is hard to eure when ’tis the fashion ! 





To take his place, fool-envied, at her side,— 
Canaille to the finger-tips, coarse, giftless,— _ 
Stirred the mad boy’s blue blood with greater pride 
Than his long pedigree. With freedom thriftless 
He lavished gifts upon her, noughtdenied  — 
That astute could grasp; he’d have it riftless, 
The lute of her delight ; he might have said so, 
But that all metaphor confused his head so. 


How far vain-glorious pride at being first 
In the mad race fashion’s late whim has started 
Inspired the purblind passion, pander-nurst, 
For a mere cockney siren, callous-hearted, 
*Twere hard to measure. Little lordlings thirst 
For vulgar fame by coarse success imparted ; 
And, probably, of footlight-fired insanity, — 
If one-third ’s passion, two at least are vanity. 


At Amaranth Towers all was stir and. glow; 
The heir’s majority was close at r 
The Duke’s delight, if coldly comme-il-faut, 
Was deep—as his respect for blood and land ; 
And land and blood love stalwart he 
An Amaranth with physique so simp} 
Had not appeared for many a generation. 
What wonder all was joy and jubilation ? 


And then—and then there came the palsying news: 
The heir was wedded! Lady PIMPERNEL, 
Née Jenny Gutters, owned the Titan thews 
And shallow soul of the Strand-haunting Swell. 
Owned them. E’en land and blood may not refuse 
Law-hallowed bonds to bear, if fastened well. 
When extra-legal ‘‘ honour” is sole tether 
It is a different matter altogether. 


Then sires may scheme, and mothers may finesse, 
And sons who’ve Faye the fool may be persuaded 
To play the cad as well, and so redress 
e moral balance. Family pride, if shaded 
From public scorn, may unctuously bless 
The chance of private meanness, less degraded, 
As it conceives, by any secret scurviness 
Than open show of social topsiturviness. 
But here was no such hope. The Amaranth strain 
Was muddied past all mending. Clubmen mocked ; 
They know the Idalian history, which ’twere vain 
To tell the dupe. Society was shocked, 
Not all anagem Tis ever gain 
To have the scandal-market freshly stocked : 
Without due sequence of distinguished sinners 
Dulness would reign supreme at balls and dinners. 


The affair was ‘‘ quite dramatic,’’—so soft lips 
Impressively declared. At Amaranth Towers 
Expectant gladness suffered chill eclipse, 
Ah! better cypress than the orange flowers L 
Sometimes, sometimes! Pride by scorpion whips, 
And love that sheds hot tears in secret showers 
Are vastly telling in a stage ideal 
But claim a mute respect when all too real. 


A stage ideal? The ideal Stage 
Is yet more mythical. The crazy fancies 
Of current fashion, fads of foolish age : 
And lunes of crackbrained youth, which spies romances 
In footlight posturings, all the unwholesome rage 
For mimic mumming’s mad extravagances, 
Are growths of vanity debased and prurient, 
Jay-like conceit as silly as esurient. 


This lured poor PraPERNEL to such a fate 
9 et, a m at. Sancenee and Row 
old ** My y”’ in the swaggering state 

Of the proud parvenu, hard eyes aglow 
With restless triumph. Something less elate 

The heir of Amaranth! Brainless boys who go 
To the sham Eden of the Stage for Eves 
Find not the Serpent only now deceives. 


The world behind the footlights is a world 
Society’s prying presence should eschew ; 
Fashion’s fine dames and Swelldom’s darlings curled 
Within its privacies have no more to do 
Than in a clerk’s back parlour. Furred and pearled 
By cae went, Bo Idalian ow 
Degrade the Stage, e it, wice, 
Pander to Vanity and nurse of Vice. 
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HORTICULTURAL CUTTINGS. 
(Culled by Dwmb-Crambo Junior. ) 


Few-shiers. 











TACKLING THE TAX-COLLECTOR. 


Ovr Special Interviewist has read with such painful emotion of 
Miss M-L1-r’s heroic encounter with the ingenuous representatives 
of the CHaNceLLor of the Excurever, who took away with them 
£120-worth of her furniture, to satisfy a debt of £19, that, against 
our solemn advice, he decided to visit her, and find out her views, 
and this is the result :— 

Interviewist (with his most fascinating smile), So I hear, Madam 
that you are actually determined to repeat your noble conduct, and 
for ever to resist the payment of rates and taxes ? 

Miss M-li-r (with no smile at all). You are totally misinformed. 
— a vote for Municipal Elections, so why should I object to the 


Interviewist (crushed, but still gallant), At any rate—ahem !—I 


think I am correct in sa that a prominent champion of 
thrighttoftehiits? 


Miss M-li-r (sternly). The—what, Sir ? 





Interviewist (seeing that he has put his foot into it again), Wells 
the Female Sex, then ; only, you’re so particular. Surely, you will 
t, some women are fair—— 

Miss M-il-r. Just as all men are unfair, in refusing us the vote. 
There I agree with you, Sir. 

Interviewist = says he felt as if she didn’t agree with him at 
all), Ahem ! at men—(winningly)—are not so prejudiced. 
For instance, there’s Mr. WoopaLt—— 

Miss M-ll-r, Oh! Would all men were like him ! 

Interviewist ooking to change the subject), Well, you are now a 
sort of V PDEN, aren’t you ? 

Miss M-li-r, I don’t know about the Village, Sir, but I do intend 
to resist illegal taxation, as Hamppen did. MM; Ship Money is the 
Income Tax, my Star Chamber is the House of Commons—— 

Interviewwst (who sees a chance of making himself pleasant). Ah, 
but there’s no Star Chamber now, you know. The People’s Chamber 
doesn’t care twopence about the stars. They may know something 
about the Poll-Star, but that’s the only one. By the bye, I suppose 
you hope some day to have a seat in that rowel» ? 

Miss M-li-r. Hope! We intend to sit there. The House of 
Lords will, before twenty years have past, become the House of 
a, when the Lady cellor will sit on the Berlin Woolsack, 


an: —- = 

AInterviewist (off his guard, for once). How convenient the Lobbies 
will be, won’t they? Every Cabinet Ministeress will, I presume, 
have a special lock-up place, where she can keep her own feeding- 
bottles, and the Nurses—— 

_Miss M-li-r, Those wretched specimens of feminine servitude will 
disappear, Sir. There will be no more Nurses ! 

Interviewist (anxious to change the subject). I see that at the in- 
dignation meeting which was held, apparently on your front door- 
step, while your furniture was being brutally carried off by the 
minions of the law, Miss Briaes “‘ declared that your action would 

uce a strong impression at St. Stephen’s.” Can you inform me 
if the prediction has been verified ? 

Miss M-li-r, Undoubtedly it has. Mr. Grapstonx, I hear, is so 
stricken with remorse for opposing our claims, that he is about to 
resign the — _ offer it to Mr. WoopALt as some slight 
compensation. Sir Wi11am Harcourt has also sent to inquire 
when the auction of the furniture would take place, because he 
‘would be glad to purchase the carved black-wood escritoire, if it 
goes cheap,” which evinces evident sympathy with our cause, I think. 

Interviewist (who is of an inquiring "one How will you 
resist the Tax-Collector next time he calls 

Miss M-ill-r (loftily). In the same manner, Sir. 

ight of Justice. 

nterviewist. Yes, but—ahem!—I don’t think the ordinary Tax- 
Collector cares much about the might of Justice. I’ve never found 
any justice about him—not a mite. Now, if you were to empty one 
or two buckets, quite by accident, you know, on to the front door- 
stop while he is getting out his papers—— é 

iss M-li-r. Well-~(emiling rag ray may possibly come to 
the buckets. But first we shal ply im with a summary of the 
——_ ¢ Political Economy. RF. - ann that, we may 
pass on to indignant protests, even ng denunciation. 

Interviewist (doubtfully). Well, I hope you'll succeed. Some of 
them don’t mind abuse, you know; they’ve no ‘“‘ rateable value,” if 
I may use the expression. n, ~ prem the Government doesn’t 
repent and see the error of its ways? — 

Miss M-li-r (with evident satisfaction). Ah! I am prepared for 
martyrdom, Sir. For instance, 1 am, as you perceive, already put 
to some inconvenience, owing to the carrying off of all the chairs in 
the house, and the confiscation of the front-door bell, which obliges 
visitors to enter through the area. But there is worse tocome. I 
know that the Cuancettor of the 
| Excueqver has already withdrawn, 
| for i iate use, several thumb- 
‘serews from the Tower collection. 
| They will send me to the Rack— 
| perhaps—(gloomily)—to the Stake ! 

Interviewist (overcome). No, no! 
That ’s a mis-stake, 1’m sure; or,— 
| (gheerfully)—a Mise at the Stake, eh ? 
Ha, ha, ha! No—pray don’t go, 
Madam. *Twas a harmless jest. Ah, 
she has really gone! That must be 
| the Female Emancipation Movement, 
I suppose. I believe she takes me for 
a Tax-Collector in disguise. Possibly 


Simply with the 





she is preparing the buckete upstairs ! 
If this — (sa ly) — is oman’s 
Right—— And he left, hastily. 








VEGETABLES GoINne. 
It ’s too strong even for them. 


A Mopgrw Vatvation.—The Value 
of an Oath: Five Shillings. 
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(The Quarter of an Hour before Dinner. ) 


Son of the House (to the Hero of the Day). ‘‘ ARE YOU ANY RELATION TO THE WILLIAMSON _ 


General Sir Archibald Williamson, G.C.B., G.C.SI., V.C., &c., 


dc., &e., &c, ‘* Tags Witu1amMson!” 


Son of the House. “Yas; Frep WitLiaMson, you KNow, WHO JumpEp Five Feet Seven AND THREE-QUARTERS AT OUR SPoRts 


rois Term!” 








OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 
Part V.—Tue “ Tatxy-TaLKenies.” 

Tue Conference Room, on the right of the Entrance Hall, is 
decidedly growing in popularity. At -past five on most evenings 
of the week a be is erected under the shadow of the equestrian 
statue of the Prince of Waxes, informing the curious ‘that such 
and such a lecture is proceeding,” which rather reminds one of the 
illuminated placards of Cremorne, which, in days of yore, used to 
announce that ‘‘ the dogs and monkeys are now on.” Probably the 
small attendance attracted to the earlier ‘‘ Conferences” may have 
suggested the advisability of this advertisement ; but it would be as 
well to draw the line hard and fast at the notice-board, as a further 
development of what may be called the ‘‘ walk-up-walk-up-and-see- 
the-live-lions-stuffed-with-straw system” could only be attained 
with a certain loss of dignity. No doubt, were the leading 
* Scientists” to garb ves in quaint costumes (under the 
direction of the Hon. Lewis WineFreLp), and then parade the 
Building and Grounds, headed by the Band of the German 


“ 


way to the Lecture on In on Philosophical] 
certain crowd _— be collected in their walk, who possibly might 
ultimately be induced to follow the procession into the Conference 
Hall, but to the more thoughtful the proceeding would appear at 
once tricky and theatrical. All this, by the way. 

I am told that when Mr. Lewis Winerrexp lectured to Mr. Saxa, 
he had a great success. He was “ supported” by a bevy of acknow- 
ledged wags, who might fairly claim to themselves ‘‘ the 
brightest gems in the wit-diadem of Momus the Merry One.” He 
was also encouraged to persevere by a venerable Gentlewoman, who 
hung upon his every word with the assistance of an ear-trumpet. 
In fact, the lecture would have gone as happily as a wedding-bell, 


- | performed 
Cuirassiers, and attended by the Superintendent of the Literary | pl f 
Department, staggering under a huge notice-board, labelled, “‘ This 
i Considered,” a | 


had it not been for the rather inappropriate applause of another 
venerable gentlewoman, this time without an ear-trumpet. The 
| superfluous enthusiasm of this last ancient dame was, however, held 
on in check by the experienced Chairman, who, with ready tact, 
whenever he detected symptoms of approaching cheers of an uncalled- 
= omen ter, imm cope e my Dag 3 ys a aay amped 
through an enormous ying g . Bu again, by way. 
Last week 1 formed one of an audience of some hundreds of peo 
who had come to listen to a Lecture upon Digestion. Of course 
personal appearance of Mr. Lecturer was a subject of t interest 
to all of us, as we felt that in him we had the result of self-applied 
rules. Thus we watched him very narrowly. He spoke with much 
nervous energy, and although occasionally irritable with a mi 
assistant (who, constitutionally considered, resembled a thin edition 
of the Fat Boy out of Pickwick) ap fairly well. asouing Se 
Lecturer as the Representative of good digestion, we could have 
| wished to have seen, perhaps, a richer glow upon his cheeks—but 
this might have been hypercritical. When I entered the room this 
Gentleman was being introduced in a few well-chosen words (as the 
| reporters would say) by the Chairman of the a ba who, having 
his part rapidly, retired behind a side-table. Thus the 
platform was left free to the Lecturer. On the whole it was an 
inviting platform. It was decorated with and contained a 
stand, upon which were arranged a number of glass bottles, tubes, 
and crucibles. Many of us must have hoped, when we saw that 
stand, that some of the “ brilliant experiments” that were once the 
glory of the old Polytechnic would revived for our edification. 
ope told a flattering tale. The r never once rose above the 
level of pouring mere colouring matter from a bottle into a tube, con- 
taining a weak solution of starch, which, we un him to say, 
possessed many of the properties of saliva. He b his address by 
ocking a question. He wanted to know in what light we looked upon 
food ? Most of us, no doubt, would have off-hand, ‘‘in the 





light of something good to eat,” or, had we been wags, ‘ - 
fast in day light, at dinner in gas or candle light.” But neither of 
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A MIDSUMMER PANTOM 


“OH, THE LITTLE DARLING! 
TILL NEXT YEAR!” 





IMI. 


I’LL PUT HIM IN THE OVEN, AND KEEP HIM NICE AND WARM 
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these replies would have satistied him ; for he answered the question 
for us. ‘‘ Every one,” he said, “ looks upon food as not only 
making up for the loss of tissue, but—” and then followed a 
highly scientific explanation, which I was too ignorant to under- 
stand or even to follow. However, I was rather pleased than other- 
wise © ao that that was what the Lecturer believed J thought 
about 

== Having disposed of the consideration of food as a material-restoring 
article, we came to another conundrum— What did we do with food ? 
Here the answer took eve ‘one completely by surprise. Prepared by 
the last question for somet ultra-scientific, we all expected that 
the correct response to ‘‘ what we ought to do with food?” would 
turn out to be, to use it somehow or other as a very difficult equa- 
tion in mixed mathematics, we therefore were greatly relieved to 
learn that the required solution was merely ‘‘ to put it in the mouth.” 
This explanation caused a feeling of the heartiest sympathy to spring 
up between the r and the Lectured. On the strength of 
having made so important a discovery there was scarcely anyone 
present who did not consider himself or herself fully qualified to be 
made on the spot a F.R.S., or, at any rate, a Member of the Royal 
Geographical Society. Having put the food in our mouths, so to 
speak, the Lecturer then di another secret— When it was there 
we should “ crush it with our teeth.” This was also satisfactory so 
far as it went, although, perhaps, an old-fashioned nurse might have 
complained that this was scarcely ‘‘ eating like a Christian.” Havin 

got so far we wenta step further. The Lecturer, taking a piece o 

chalk, approached a black board, and told us that he would write 
down what food was made of. Upon this several ge in the 
audience rose from their chairs and looked excitedly towards the 
platform, evidently expecting that the Lecturer was going to favour 
them with a few recipes for something effectual in the shape of an 
entrée, or a pick-me-up to be taken after the bird. These “‘ greedy 
ones” (as they would have been called in the English translation to 
an Italian Opera libretto) were 
the writing on the board was as follows :— 


1. Proteids. 
2. Carbohydrates, 
3. Fat. 


However, one of them entered the materials of this mystic com- 
pound in a note-book, evidently with a view of sending it down to 
the kitchen of his Club to see what the Chef would make of it. But 
Iam afraid from this point to very nearly the end of the lecture the 
address to the majority of those present was from its extreme learn- 
ing unintelligible. 
with the utmost earnestness to give all the energies of our minds to a 
most careful consideration of saliva. Something like twenty minutes 
was devoted to this interesting subject. The black board was again 
put into requisition, and we learned what were its component parts, 
and our attention was directed to a placard dealing with the matter, 
containing a table prepared by a gentleman of the name of Scumupr, 
who seemed to be an enthusiast about saliva. The audience 
listened most patiently to all the Lecturer had to say, applauding 
whenever they came upon a iliar name. Thus a passing reference 
to glycerine produced a burst of cheering, and when he told us that 
the effect of mixing water with starch was to make it into paste the 
enthusiasm was . When, from the demeanour of the auditory, 

L that his learning was a little above their rom 
he addressed himeclf y to the i ,, who appeared much 
gratified at the oy attention, But at length having seemingly 
exhausted the subject (but only for the moment, as he concluded thie 
part of his lecture by saying “‘that it must not be lost sight of”), he 
turned his attention to  aoages? syeon g topic—gastric juice. Here 
again we had some statistics. e were shown some pictures on the 
wall which had been taken for mushrooms earlier in the afternoon, 
but now turned out to be “crude, very crude” (so the Lecturer 
called them) sketches of a dog’s stomach. This show of “ action” 
was received with the heartiest approval. For a moment we were 
quite carried away, and expectation was again aroused that we 
— see, after all, a “* brilliant experiment.” 

f the Lecturer had seized this moment for setti 
wetet, or crea’ a sparkling coruscations” in a jar, the discourse 
would have ended in a pe ect blaze of triumph. But alas! the 
opportunity was lost. A few minutes later our Instructor fell back 
again upon his learned technicalities. Once more he stood on the plat- 
form, with the long stretching its length over the heads of the 
audience, as if its ho were ing, and once more the ignorant 
multitude were hopelessly bewildered by the floods of knowledge 
loose upon them. of us now and then caught a fact sufficiently 
) appreciated. Thus we learned t there was a fierce 
and bitter controversy about gastric juice (in which Scumrrt the 
Salivary Gland Enthusiast seemingly took part) in the year 1830. 
Assin av hong iene’ that Fk cannot Vy og wat much Pi 

- y, we y ca e word “ pepsine.” e 
Lecturer informed us that he to answer his own question— 
What is{pepsine?” The now weary audience woke up at once, 


let 


atly disappointed by finding that | Of 


But, so far as I could make out, we were invited | w 


fire to a bowl of | all 


belie that they were going to assist at the discovery of a trade- 
secret. But no; the explanation was too difficult for comprehension. 
pee the Lecturer poured into a funnel, containing apparent! 
some macaroni, a li uid which he seemed to think would melt 
the substance, but this did not help us much. He tried also to drum 
ito our heads the component parts of pepsine, and, as a reward for 
his labours, fostered the idea amongst some of us (especially those 
who were a “little hard of ”) that one of those parts was 
“Pimlico.” I am afraid that after this we got rather drowsy, until 
we were startled into showing a gleam of enthusiasm by finding that 
the Lecturer had apparently given up gastric juice and was making 


constant allusion to ¢ 

_ It was at this point, when the thing seemed to be becoming really 
interesting, that our Instructor, with the consent of the Chairman, 
broke off. He thanked us for our attention, and promised to ‘‘ appear 
again” on another oceasion. I can only trust that, when that happy 
time is reached, the Lecturer will have introduced ‘‘ new features ” 
in his discourse. Seriously, a few Serene views, a performing 
pig, an acrobat or two and a piano would “lighten” the entertain- 
ment immensely, The suggestion is thrown out for what it is worth. 
os value may be small, but it is, at any rate, worthy of considera- 

ion. 





A SONG OF SUIT AND SERVICE. 
(Suggested by the Prolixity of some late Legal Proceedings.) 


On, pity the Dy Juryman who’s summoned to attend 

At a Court of Law in the long long jaw where Counsel breath ex 

And my Lord Ju heeds 
learned friend ! 


Oh, pity the Juryman that has to endure a run 
witnesses einen and cross-examined every one 
At a length to the very uttermost it can possibly be outspun ! 


Oh, pity the Juryman, compelled to swear and say 
That be will © well end truly tay” the oness, bo it what it may, 
According to the evidence—when his mind is far away ! 


Oh, pity the Juryman, of thought-control in lack 
Thought of home and pleasant Missis there, and left behind his back, 
Oh, the business which he fears meanwhile is going all to wrack ! 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman with a felony to the fore, _ 
hen the Jury may not te till the tedious trial is o’er, 
Locked up together every night while he hears the sleepers snore ! 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman, for the time it takes to try 
A Srbatnal charge which may terminate in the culprit’s doom to die! 
There was no delay day after day like that in the days gone by. 


Oh, pity the poor Juryman! On Saturday the case 
Was tried nen Law within a day bade sus : per coll : take place, 
That Sunday, being a dies non, might be therefore a day of grace. 


Oh, pity the poor Ju such a spell now bound to stay ! 
The trial was wellnigh certain, then, to be over in a day, 
With justice to the prisoner done in a summary sort of way. 


Oh, pity the Juryman! His duty, which he owes 

His Seuntan te 68 course must do; but spare him needless woes 

And distresses that come from prolix humdrum, while the tide of 
dull talk flows. 


nd 


not ever a straw the harangue of my 





Tux Scnoot-Boarp Screw.—The High Court of Justice, reversin 
a judgment of some Borough Justices, has decided that the Master o 
a certain Board School committed an assault by detaining a scholar 
in school after school hours, as a punishment for declining, in obedi- 
ence to parental instructions, to do ‘‘ home lessons.” As against the 
system of over-pressure in schools, this will no doubt be generally 
owed to be a very r vindication of Home Rule. Besides, if 
the Education Act assimilated home to school, it would be no longer 
true that “‘ there is no place like home.” 





Maczera is sufficiently full of murders without the additional 
couple perpetrated by M. Ricwerrn, as Adaptor, and Mme. Sanan 
BERNHARDT, as tative of Lady Macbeth of the Porte 
St. Martin. However, in such hot weather, anything like a real 
‘* frost” is refreshing, though a trifle dangerous to some constitutions. 


Prixce Bismarck says Germany has no Colonial Policy. Jean DE 
Mazi Farrya! Hasn’t she! ! Make Cologne as sweet smelling as 
its water, and that will be an Eau-de-Cologne-ial Policy welcomed 








by all European travellers. 
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A SKETCH FROM NATURE. 








MR. GREENHORN’S EXPERIENCES. 


1 was taken the other evening to a Lecture on Sanitation, I think 
they call it, by a very eminent Professor of that particular science, 
and the result is that I learned so much of which I was previously in 
a truly blessed state of ignorance, that life has become almost a burden 
tome. I little thought, until that fatal evening, of the dangers and 
horrors with which I have been surrounded for so many years past. 

For instance, I have long been accustomed to drink a om ot cold 
water when going to bed, but ever since the learned Professor’s vivid 
Coonan and microscopic exhibition of Thames water, I have been 
compelled first to boil it, and then to dilute it with a considerable 
amount of Scotch a which is the more trying as I have for 
some time had serious thoughts of joining the noble army of Blue- 
Ribboners, which, of course, is now quite out of the question. 

Butter, too, is an article of diet I never can see without a shudder, 
after the Professor's > description of the use to which chemistry 
applies Thames mud, at Barking Creek. That the milk, in whose 
perfect purity I had the confiding faith of a babe or suckling, was 
diluted with water, did not much shock me, until I called to mind 
that the water was Thames water, so now I have to use Swiss milk, 
which, as I am, of course, as staunch a Protectionist as the Loxp 
Mayor himself, is to me indeseribably distasteful. That London 
cream should always sink to the bottom instead of floating on the top 
of the milk, I had always attributed to the peculiarly heavy condition 
of our town atmosphere, but the Lecturer soon dispelled the fond 
delusion by giving us such a description of “‘ pure London cream” as 

I must decline to repeat. 

But these, I soon om were mere preliminaries to the principal 
object the Professor had in view, which was to warn us against the 

fearful condition of the apparently pleasant and comfortable dwellings 


nae and though the odds are thus five to one that such fearful 
escription does not apply,to our on pene: domicile, what sane 
man, as the Professor non & ed, would like to continue in 
doubt on this vital point ? sides, as he explained, the test is so 
easily applied. All you have to do is to run up a ladder to the top of 
your house, with a can of hot water in your right hand, a bottle of 
oil of pep; int in your left, and a bag of disinfecting powder in 
our teeth, walk along the parapet, and pour the peppermint and 
ot water down the soil-pipe. Then go into wa in the house, 
and sniff powerfully, and where you discover smell of pepper 
mint, there will the leakage be. What can be sim ? 
from certain circumstances of age or fi » it t t 
desirable to seek a substitute for this slight feat of athletics, the 
Professor would supply the name of a young and active Sanitarian 
who would undertake the duty for the trifling charge of two guineas. 
This was of course a mere preliminary matter, to be followed by 
the taking up of every floor in the house, in order to remove the 
accumulated , A of years, London dust being one of the deadliest 
poisons known. It would then be necessary, in order to perfect the 
ventilation, to have in every room a pipe communicating with the 
external atmosphere, taking especial care to have one in connection 
with the foot of every bedstead, and then the Professor wound up his 
highly instructive but most appalling lecture, by an impassioned 
appeal to his hearers to carry out ingniy every hint he had given 
them, for, as he said, things were so awf bad in these respects, in 
this terrible Metropolis of ours, that the only way to be quite secure 
from the effects of bad sewerage, was to live in a Balloon, anchored in 
mid-air! The audience departed, looking anxious and perplexed, and 
I sought my hitherto comfortable couch with the feeling that know- 
ledge may be power, but is not, necessarily, happiness. I of course 
determined at once to carry out to the letter the kind Professor’s 
advice ; so, to begin with, I slept, or at any rate tried to sleep, with 
the windows wide open, and, strange to say, by some sin and 
perfectly unaccountable circumstance, got up with a very severe cold. 
I, of course, sent immediately for the active Sanitarian, who, I am 
sorry to say, pronounced my apparently comfortable dwelling to be 
in so fearful a condition that it would require a thorough survey by 
a  eryoonr Professor ; but as that would render necessary a some- 
what prolonged absence on my part, which would be inconvenient at 
this partic time of the year, I have adjourned it for the present. 
In the meantime I have all the carpets taken up and cut smaller, 
and the uncovered portions of the floors painted varnished ; and 
though possibly it may be found to be an improvement when the 
deadly smells of the paint and the varnish and the pevmermsine. have 
uite gone off, at present it is scarcely endurable, and all my friends 
shrink from my formerly comfortable home as if it were infec 
with the plague. JosEPpH GREENHORN. 








QUIET NEIGHBOURHOODS. 


Srr,—You have frequently drawn a pale attention to organ- 
grinding nuisances, and done much good. The subject, I see, is up 
again. Every quiet street has its special nuisance, but can anyone 
imagine ay ing more trying for a man who, like myself, is engaged 
in literary labour of the severest kind than when I have sat down to 
my work, at an early hour, in a specially-selected room at the back 
of the house, away, as I had fondly hoped, from all noise, to sud- 
denly hear the slow grinding strains of a violin proceeding, not from 
an itinerant musician who would ultimately move on and disap 

out of hearing, but from the ground-floor room, with the windows 
open, of a house (one of a row at the end of our garden which I 
had flattered myself was such a nice open = occupied by a blind 
fiddler, who practises every morning for hours, an 4 of 
course unable to read music, when he wants to acquire a new tune, 
his daughter sings it to him by instalments of four bars at a time, 
until he can pick up enough of it to serve his purpose, which I su 
pose is to ma e some sort of a livelihood by his work, and so li y 

‘ scrape on somehow.” 

The daughter who starts for a tune fairly well, becomes tired by 
repetin, and wanders off into various keys and into other tunes. 
The blind man follows her with difficulty ; recalls her—recommences 
—tries back—tries over again, and in the meantime I am being 
driven to madness. 

What canI do? I can’t interfere with his means of subsistence 
7 he is interfering with mine. I can’t im, yet he can and 

oes stop me. Were I to complain, the neighbours wouldn’t back me 
- ae: there is only one thing for it—to sacrifice my rent, and to 
quit the place. 

But, go where I will, how am I, to whose work quiet is essential, 
to stop dogs puting at all hours night and morning,—often worse at 
night,—to stop children playing, screaming, and crying out to one 
another the same question and answer over and over again, to stop 
my neighbours (eminent musicians, and not blind) practising their 
pianos, and exercising their voices with the windows open? How 
am I to stop all this, or any of it? Only tell me this, and you 





in which we live and move and have our being. Fancy no less than 
one-sixth of these homes, as we fondly call them, Sine actually 








for ever have earned the gratitude of A Desparmmne WRITER. 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, June 30.—Third Vote of Censure 
went off a little like damp squib. Doesn’t seem kind of thing in 
which practice makes perfect. No Opposition ever moved so many 
Votes of Censure in single Session. m to get worse instead of 
better. Met Bruce in the Lobby whilst questions going forward. 


No hat on, face like rising Sun, gasping for breath. 

“Is the Bruce read bn I shou up to him, where his head 
loomed nearly level with door-post. These overgrown men ought to 
carry a telephone with them. 

‘* As far as a speech is concerned, Yes,” he said, producing roll of 
manuscript about as thick round as the Mace. ‘‘ But wouldn’t have 
undertaken the business if I’d known weather would be so hot. 
Suppose there’s no precedent for man moving Vote of Censure with 
his collar off? Should like to do it. Hate collars this weather. 
Still, will do my duty, though at best it’s a little hard. 

ets into hole ; determines to move Vote of Censure just now, which lets 

im further into mire; then comes to me to move Vote. Know very 
well why it is. Look of untroubled innocence about me. Impossible 
to connect me with Party-dodges, back-parlour meetings, cabals, 
envy, hatred, and all uncharitableness. Good move for them, though 
a little hard on me. Wish they’d let me take my collar off. Can’t 
imagine how Bossy Spencer goes through life with that barrel-hoop 
round his neck. Say he sleeps in it.” 

Unexpected deliverance at hand for the Bruce. GoscHEn sug- 
gested, in off-hand way, that House should refuse to postpone Orders 
of Day. House delighted. Liberals uproariously applausive. Con- 
servatives try to look vexed. 

“Ah!” said Sir Srarrorp, with a heart-felt sigh. ‘A friend in 
need is GoscHEN indeed. Thought we were in for it. Ministers sure 
of overwhelming majority ; we discredited for risking public interests. 
ee us in for it, and GoscHeEn lets us out. But I must 
dissemble. 


So, putting on indignant look, Sir Starrorp protested against 
threatened scotching of Debate, whilst Rarxes blandly suggested it 
was a put-up job, the conspirators bein GLADSTONE, GOSCHEN, 
Foster. Foster greatly tickled. Idea of him conspiring to help 
Ministry! Good. 


As the Liberals rose like one man, streaming past Treasury Bench, 
to vote against Premrer’s motion for postponement of Orders, 
GLapstonE looked at them as, forty years ago, Peet looked at his 
friends quing out to compass his ruin. If his heart were hardened 
to Sir W. Lawson, Mr. Lasovcnerr, Mr. Diuwrn, and Mr. 
AcyEw, he surely must have felt a pang when his eye rested on 
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Mr. Morecaw Lioyp, and passed on to Mr. Jesse Vortines. The 
weresmen to’gain w hearts and the hearts of their fathers had 
been“the aim and exaltation of his life. They had extended to him 
an unlimited confidence and admiration without stint. They stood 
by him in the darkest hour, and had won him from the depths of 
political despair to the proudest of living positions. And now they 
passed in defile before him to the hostile lobby, the flower of the 
great party which had been so proud to follow one who had been so 
proud to lead them. 

But not all went. As the great Minister turned to enter the lobby 
where defeat awaited him, a hand, large in size but warm in grasp, 
was cl over his, and a familiar voice whispered in his ear, 
‘** Though others leave you, I stay!” 

It was Josern GItxis'! 

. i Premier spoke not a word, and the two went forth hand in 
and. 

Business done.—Motion to postpone Orders of the Day for Debate 
on Third Vote of Censure negatived by 190 votes against 148. 


Tuesday.—Markiss in high good humour to-night. 

‘*They did me once before, Tony,” he says. ‘‘ Made me draw back 
on Irish Land Bill when I’d sworn to throw it out. But they are 
safe this time. Got Carns to move rejection of Franchise Bill and 
RicuMonp to second it. They can’trun away now. Old strategy to 
or doubtful troops in forefront of battle. I don’t appear in it at all ; 

ing of retiring disposition remain in background. Perhaps, if see 
opportunity for the joke, may even publicly implore Carmns to be 
cautious and Ricumonp not to be rash. Anyhow, Tony, when the 
country’s up and the House of Peers has its windows smashed, thou 
canst not say I did it. It was that headlong fellow Carmns and that 
reckless hot-headed irresponsible Ricumonp. Talk about the adroit- 
ness of the Old Man, perhaps you’ll make a note of mine if you’re 
putting anything down in your diary.” , 

“*T will, Markiss, I will; and there shall be a little sketch of a 
pelican with its head in the sand and its coronet hung on its project- 
ing tail for sake of convenience.” ; 

“* Oh, I'll show you more than that, Tony,” said Markiss, evidently 
pleased at the pictorial fancy. ‘‘ By keeping clear from active partici- 
a in ~—— I’m free to fall in with subsequent gy oe 

upposin, ’s a worse row even people expect. Suppose 
House Lords abolished, Carnns beheaded on Tower Hill, and 
RicumonD, after going about under alias of ‘‘ Mr. Gonpow,” detected 
and sentenced to be kept in the Tower, with other curiosities, during 
en eee eee 
man is g in prison, to come out on side was 
a Puirere Eoarit£. Why shouldn’t there be a Ropertr Eevar- 
Ricnts? I see a great future before me. In fact Lanny needn’t be 
too certain of being first President of the Republic. Meantime must 
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PREVENTIVE FORCE. 


As A PRECAUTIONARY MEASURE, IN SOME DISTRICTS THE POLICE 
HAVE BEEN VACCINATED. 





go and comfort Carrns, and resuscitate Ricumonp. They’re rather 
in way of relapse to-night, but shall get them round by Monday.” 

In the House of Commons Dr. Cameron introduced Small-pox. 
Of course everybody fled. A few minutes after Seven House 
Counted Out. Seems there was some difficulty about the patient. 
Following recent practice of introducing physical illustrations in 
House of Commons Debate, CamERon and Panqumansox wanted to 
bring in small-pox patient. Gossrt objected; said there was no 
precedent ; offered as compromise that FarquHakson might bring 
him in glass bottle, as he brought the calcined cow. Offer declined. 
Lecture consequently lost something of interest. But perhaps just 
as well as it was. Business done.—None. 

Wednesday.—Lassy the most thorough Radical I know. Always 

es straight to root of matter, erally with engaging frankness of 
manner. Conservative Peers determined to throw out Franchise 
Bill. Only possible way of stopping them is the increase of Liberal 
strength. Therefore Lappy gives notice to inquirefwhether House 
and Country may indulge in hope that the balance of parties in the 
House of Lords will be redressed by creation of a few score Peers of 
approved Radical or Liberal principles. That’s all Lassy wants, 
and feels sure it would meet necessities of case. 

Meanwhile, getting first list ready. Of course there will be Lord 
LABOUCHERE, Viscount Verrras, to start with. 

‘No, not at all against my principles,” Lassy said, when objec- 

n taken on that score. ‘‘ Do ’em good to have me in the Lords for 
a Session or so; would like to frighten Dook of CamprrpcE and make 
Satispury squirm. Thought Lowe might do something for us, but 
he’s proved hopeless failure.” 

addition to Chief Redresser there will be Witrrm Lord 
Sopawater ; Baron Broapuurst, Lord Rytanps, Baron BarraNER- 
Barranest, Lord Dittwry, Artuur Duke of ARNOLD, JosEPH 
Griuts Earl of Cavan, and the Lord Love Jowgs Parry. (Sounds 
rather like a prayer that last; but soon get used to new title.) 
LABBY offered me a Coronet. Whilst sensible of honour declined. 

‘| belong to the People, and shall stup with them till my last bark. 
All very well for you to think that you ’ll be the same simple in- 
genuous Radical you are here. In two Sessions Lord LanovcHERE 
will be sitting side by side with Lord Brasovrwe conspiring against 
his old friends that made him a Peer. Josep Gituis Earl of 
Cavan riding about in a chariot with his coat-of-arms on the els 

a pig rampant, knife stuck in chest, hanging one corner, bunch 
of shamrock in other, which dying pig vainly endeavouring to nibble), 
will cut Tow Heary dead.” Business done.—Nothing particular. 

Thursday.—At five o'clock this afternoon Home Secretary sitting 
on Treasury Bench, wearing white waistcoat and placid smile, was a 
sonthing sight. Had induced Premrer to set asidea night, perhaps 
three, for Second Reading of London Government Bill. hill not 
intended to re this Session ; half a dozen other measures waiting 
theirturn. But what of that ? 
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** You see,” Harcourt said to GLapstonx on Monday night, when 
collapse of Vote of Censure came, “here you’ve got all this week 
that you thought was lost. Might as well give two nights to me. 
Got a lot of jokes been saving up; make you capital speech. You 
don’t lose anything, for yea hadn’t got these nights.” 

Premizn, 4 little puzzled by logic, yielded ; so Harcourt down to- 
night, surveying crowd at Question Time, thinking to himself, 
‘** How they’ll enjoy this joke! and how they’ll chuckle at that! 
Anyhow, if they won’t, J will.” : 

Just going to get up when Storey interposes. Moves Adjourn- 
i er to talk about himself and (incidentally) crew of 
Nisero. Lorp Mayor and friends jump with joy. Never expected 
this. Thought Harcourt would have whole of evening, and make 
it so much harder for them to talk out Bill. ll stand up for 
Storey. ‘Leave given to move Motion for Adjournment and then the 
Storey begins—a noisy Storey, a blustering REY, a not very 
aceurate Storey, a Srorey which naturally falls into autobio- 
graphical form. Large looms the figure of Member for Sunderland 
as the untiring advocate of these poor fellows. Next comes culpably 
wicked Lord Epmonp Firzmavnice, who, for no particular reason 
except innate sinfulness, has wilfully neglected interests of his 
unfortunate countrymen. d 

Presently Stace comes along; makes things look bad for Srorey. 
Stace a quiet modest man. But House knows that he has been 
working at this matter for months, whilst SrorEy disporting him- 
self in Egypt. With some quiet hits at a man who makes the misfor- 
tunes of others an opportunity of advertising himself, Stace testifies 
to unremitting assiduity of Lord E. Frrzmavrics in the mournful 
matter. Srorgy asks leave to withdraw his Motion. 

‘“‘ Drat that Stace!” he says to JosepH Gris, who had stood up 
for him, and stood by him. ‘‘Thought he was away. Wasn’t here 
at Question Time. Turns up in most inconvenient manner. Shan’t 
bring this matter on again till I know he’s out of town. Twice he’s 
spoiled my little game.” F 

Three hours this Storey took, and so it came to pass that Home 
aon began his treasured speech in full dinner-hour in empty 

ouse. 

‘* Nothing I like better,”’ he said, looking round on empty benches 
with a scowl, ‘‘ than the quiet and peace of the dinner-hour.” d 
he had them. Business done.—None. The Old Story. 


Friday.—Another Sitting wasted. Opponents of London Government 
Bill talk at it across ordinary Motion for taking Tuesdays, and so work 
off three hours. Then two more speeches on London Bill, and oe | 
suspended. Getting to be more even than “‘ servile majority ” wi 
stand. 

** And business dies that Harcourt may orate,” CHARLES RussELL 
said. 

Certainly is about worst management I’ve seen since I entered 
House. Going on on Tuesday again if the House will stand it. 

Business done.—None. 








THE NOISES OF THE NIGHT. 


“The Lancet will deserve well of the enormously increasing class of in- 
somniacs if it will enter upon an energetic crusade against the greatest of all 
nuisances—the nuisance of nocturnal noise.’’—Globe. 


Tne watch-dog howls to greet the moon whene’er he gets a peep, 
I hear him as I vainly try to snatch a wink of sleep; 

Some reveller without a key is hammering at the door, 

I really think that slamber now will visit me no more ; 

And Pussies prowl upon the tiles, they caterwaul and fight ; 

Oh, terrible indeed we find the Noises of the Night. 


Some roysterers are on the spree, and sing a horrid song ; 

A newsboy sereeches latest news that’s certain to be wrong ; 

A cart goes lumbering by the door, it’s full of iron rods, 

I’m certain, by the noise it makes ; but, hang it, what ’s the odds ? 
For sleep is quite impossible, although the window’s tight, 

So utterly distracting are the Noises of the Night. 


They ’re beating carpets, I declare, at night, a ghastly freak ; 
And now that loose old chimney-pot of course begins to creak ; 

A cab stops at my neighbour's house, and loud they bang the door, 
Which wakes me when I’d just begun my most harmonious snore ; 
It’s hard upon a nervous man to wake up in a fright, 

But what can one expect with all the Noises of the Night ? 


And, ere the morning light has dawned, the ae cocks and hens 
Emerge ‘ as fresh as paint,” I know, from out adjacent pens ; 
And then the loud infernal crow, from that old Chanticleer, 
Comes, banishing all further sleep, upon my tortured ear : 

I could not slumber until late, I’m roused at earliest light— 

Oh, who will rid the fevered brain of Noises of the Night! 





Tse Barret Orcan.—The Licensed Victuallers’ Gazette. 
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“The fate of a nation will ultimately depend upon the strength and health of the population.” —Beaconsftel, 
—EE SUSCEPTIBILITY TO TAKE INFECTIOUS DISEASES (SUCH AS SMALL POX, &e.). 


Dr. W. B. CARPENTER, F.R.S., in one of a series of ures, under the auspices of the 
National Health Society, in speaking of ———— Diseases (Infectious Diseases), susceptibility to 
take them, he held, came in some cases from a poisoned condition of the blood, arising from 
the body retaining some portion of the wastes. These wastes, when not removed, were re- 
absorbed into the blood, and acted as a ready soil from which disease would germinate. 


For the most practical mode of preventing disease, read a large illustrated sheet given with each bottle of Eno's Fruit Salt. 


JEOPARDY OF LIFE. THE GREAT. DANGER OF DELAY. 
You can Change the Trickling Stream, but not the Raging Torrent. 
BLOOD POISONS. 


THE PREDISPOSING CAUSES OF DISEASE; OR, How TO PREVENT A SUSCEPTIBILITY TO TAKE DISEASE. 


AFTER suffering from FEVER FOUR TIMES, in cach attack with very great severity—in fact, 

three of them could not have been more dangerons or critical—from a very extensive and careful obser- 
vation, extending over a period of forty years, I am tly satisfied the “ true cause” of fever is a disordered 
condition of the liver. The office of the liver is to cleanse the blood, ag a scavenger might sweep the streets. 
When the liver is not working properly a quantity of wastes or effete matter is left floating in the )lood. 
Under these circumstances, should the poison-germ of fever, small pox, &c., be absorbed, then the disease 
results; on the contrary, any one whose liver and other organs are in a normal condition may be subjected to 
precisely the same conditions as to the contagious influences, and yet escape the fever. This, I consider, 
explains the seeming mystery that some persons who are placed in ne eee favourable to the 
development of fever, who, in fact, live in the very midst of it—escape unscathed, being the case, the import- 
ance of keeping the liver in order cannot be over-estimated ; and I have pleasure in directing attention to my 
FRUIT SALT which, in the form of a pleasant beverage, will correct the action of the liver, and thus prevent 
the many disastrous consequences; not only as an efficient means of warding off Fevers and malarious 
diseases, but as a remedy for, and preventive of, BrLiovs or Sick HEAD-ACHES, CONSTIPATION, VOMITING, 
Tuirst, Errors of EATING and DRINKING, SKIN Eruptions, GIDDINEsS, HEARTBURN, &c. If its great 
yalue in keeping the body in health were universally known no fomee would be without a supply. 
forms of FEVER, or at the commencement of any fever, ENO’S FRUIT SALT acts as a specific. 
have a simpler or more efficient remedy ; by its use the poison is thrown off and the blood restored to its healthy condition, 
freely in my last attack of fever, and I have every reason to say it saved my life—J. O, ENo, Hatcham Fruit Salt Works, 8.E. 

WEATHER UEN FEVERISH COLDS.—DRAWING AN OVERDRAFT 
SUPER. CHANGES OF Wi ATH ER, ANY Ex ERGENC INF Lue BA, | rich food, aH Co drink, gouty, rheumatic, and other blood poisons, 
biliousness, sick-headache, skin eruptions, pimples on the face, want of appetite, sourness of stomach, &c,, ENO’S FRUIT SALT. It is pleasant, cooling, health-giving, 
refreshing, and invigorating. You cannot overstate its great value in keeping the blood pure and free from d: 
—“A new invention is brought before the public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediate 
THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. — in copying the original dhonsie enough to decales the public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an aoenall 
that, employed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.’’—Apams, 
CAUTION.—Eaamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked “ ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed upon by a 
worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemists. Directions in Sizt Languages how to Prevent Disease, 


Prepared only at ENO’S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, S.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT, 


fold by all respectable Wine Merchants, S. SA I N & B U RY’S 


HEERING’S __ a So, LAVENDER 
WATER. 


ONLY GENUINE At the Railway Bookstalls, at Chemists, Haberdashers, &c, 
What shall I Drink? 








In many 
No one can 
I used my FRUIT SALT 
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“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—See Analysis, 
sent post free on application. 
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PRIZE MEDAL WHISKY of 


the CORK DISTILLERIES CO., LIMITED. 


GIX PRIZE MEDALS FOR 
TRISH WHISKY. First Prise Medal, 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878 ; 
First Prize Medal, Sydney, 1879 ; Three Prize 
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ELLIS’S Fats 
Situated on the premises, 
the private pro- 
RUTHIN 2°" 

rm. 
Eetastisnep 1825. WA | ERS. 
Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 

Corks branded—“ R. ELLIS and SON, RUTHIN,” 


and exclusively 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic Ginger 
Ale. For Gout: 


The Laweer has subjected the Montserrat Lime 

Juice to full analysis for quality and purity, and 

recommends the pubiie to drink it in preference to 
any form of alcohol. 


[ME-FRUIT 





THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


The best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION, 

Descriptive Pamphiet, with Testimonials, post free. 
bold by Chemists, |s. 64. and 2s. per bottle. 
Mecurar Birren Waren Comramy, Limited, 
9%, Snow Hill, London, B.C. 
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Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 
“ TJ] NQUESTION ABLY as fine 
could wish to see.”— 
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Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 
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R. ELLIS & SON, Rathin, North Wales, 
M i th Famil 


to the Royal 1 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, Henrietta 
treet, Cavendish Square 
CAUTION.—Beware of spurious imitations, and 
insist om having ELLIS'S RUTHIN MINERAL 
WATERS. > pes 


AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERRY, RASP- 
BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SARSAPARILLA, JAR- 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 
Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants 
every where. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 












, 18 meet} a , OLD ARISE BOLE ADDRESS: THE NATURAL 
Spare 8 A i le. 
asle merchants in engke and cease’ eho R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. ITE 





HE CORK DISTILLERIE 


CO., LIMITED, Morrison's Tiland, Cork. 


WATER of 








————_ 


—_ Is Sold 


THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 
[NATURAL APERIENT | 


Hunya () WATER) 


“QUEEN 
'TABLE 





Chemists, Grocers, 


THREE YEARS SYSTEM 





ss 





OF PAYMENTS AT THE and Mineral WATERS } 
" ‘ * k , | » . j | /\ 
a eee ae Water Deiers_||P \\n , 
JUws HAW aanuni 


SALE 


ROMOLOLOMOULCION 


17 


NY 























_ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Joxy 13, 1884 
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ARGQSY 
see thaf the name 
is sfamped on 
every pair. 


te > . aN 
p 5 SS be opt 


pee I 








Prince Argosy 
Befending bis Crue - Lobe 
“Patent Rights” . t 

the Army of Puny 
Imitators. 

“ Ané they were jealous of Ancosr’s 
fame, popularity, and good qualities, 
and so they sought slily and stealthily 


to attack his Parzwt Rients. Much 
to their dismay, however, Prices 
Axcosr 

















TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


SWELL oF 175% 
TADOYS §xirrs Ang ALL, TRE 
‘Qo Te Day” 





“You Sxounp Try THEIR, 
Myre Grove.” 


THE SMALL-POX EPIDEMIC. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


“The best Disinfectant known to Science.” 
he Times. 

At a time like the present it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon households that 
bad air from drains, sinks, &c., is most 
dangerous and predisposes the constitution 
to disease, and that a thoroughly reliable, 
cheap, and agreeable disinfectant—Condy’s 
Fluid—should be in regular use. It has no 
smell and is not poisonous. A pamphlet of 
directions for preventing infection is given 
awny with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 
| Fluid. 





RANSOMES’ 


- 





LAWN MOWERS. 





ASK YOUR DRAPER FOR 


HASLAM’S 
CALICOES & 
COTTON DRESS 
FABRICS, 


JOHN HASLAM & CO., Limited, 
FOUNTAIN STREET, MANCHESTER. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1831, HIGHEST AWARD 
Th dsin use. Machines sent on Month's Trial, 
Carriage Paid. Stock kept at London Depot, Arch 92, 


promptly by all Ironmongers. Write for Lists to 


When writing, kindly refer to this advertisement. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE 
. 
In quence of Imitati of 
LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE, 
which are caleulated to deceive the Public, 


Les & Perains beg to draw attention to the factthat 
each bottle of Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears their Signature, thus— 


Lead rtauve 








*- 


*.* Bold Wholesale by the 


Retail by Dealers in 





the World. 


Spitalfields Station, Bethnal Green. Ordersexecuted | 


Ransomes, Sims, & Jefferies, Limited, Ipswich. | 





Specially recommended for Rough 
Wear and we 8 at home and 
a 


BENVON'S = Pyeiel 


Breguet Spring, Jewelled, and 
latest improyements. Guaranteed 
entirely my best English make, 


to keep Perfect Time, and last a 
lifetime. In all Sizes. Sent free for 
£25; Silver, £15. 

The Hun Editor of the Friern, 
after a trial of one of these watches 
extending over four months, says :— 

«*** Thave used the watch for 
four months, and haye,carried it 
hunting sometimes five days a week 
and never Jess than 22 Ff 
can confidently recommend Messrs. 
Benson's hunting watch as one that 


| can be — on 
| teLp, March 22nd, 1861. 


’ ’ 
BENSON S LADY’S 
GOLD WATCH, KEYLESS 
ACTION, Stout, Damp and Dust- 
ryof, 1s-Carat, Hunting or Half- 
unting Cases, with 





onogram 


Durability, Time - keeping, 
Strength. Sent 
receipt of £10 note, by 


J. W. BENSON, 


The Queen's Watchmaker, 
, TE ILL, BOC. 
25, OLD BOND STREET. W. 
Gold Chains at Wholesale Prices, 
Catalogues Free. 


NESTLE’S 
INFANTS. M | LK 
neers FOOD. 
Recommended by the highest Medical Authorities, 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD BY CHEMISTS, &c., EVERYWHERE. 


£10 











Goddard's ] 
Ptate Powder 


NON-MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 

ARTICLE for CLEANING 8IL ELECTRO- 

PLATE,&c. Two Gown Mupate—New 1982, 
Calcutta, 1884. Boxes, ls., 2s. 6¢., and 4s. 











respectfully invite ap- 
plications for PAT- 
TERNS of their NEW 
MATERIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are forwarded 
post free, together 
with the ILLUS 
TRATED PRICE 


“Gaelic Tar” Costume. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, 4c, 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, B.C. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 





BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood fromali 
from whatever cause For 








ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
158 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, ¥. 
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